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Because 


Michael smiles as they watch the late night news together on the tour bus, a decidedly mundane activity in 
comparison to their brazen onstage actions, and as he snuggles closer into his side he can not help but to 


wonder why he has stayed this long. 


Part of it is because he so easily wowed the older man with big words and a rugged attitude that 
automatically commands a certain level of respect, because he is both fascinatingly intelligent and terribly 
dense, and because, despite his hardened exterior when alone with Michael he wears his heart firmly on his 
sleeve. It is because he easily negotiated their first date in front of their band mates without the slightest 
semblance of shame or doubt, and because he will frequently leave the blonde flowers and barely legible love 
notes whilst acting coy as though it is nothing at all 


He is, without a question of doubt, the best and the worst thing he has ever encountered. He is those long, 
bitter winter nights as well as the brilliant roaring fire; he is the staggering one night stand sex and those 
days of regret that ensue; he is the arduous, disheartening tour but he is also that very first kiss. 


In Michael's mind, he is the most exquisite and wholly arresting person he has ever had the privilege to know 


as well as being the most unpleasant and aggressive, yet none of that really seems to matter all when they 


are lying together in their bed, limbs entangled as he softly murmurs in his ear while he drifts off to sleep 


and Michael lightly traces his spin with the tips of his fingers. 


Sometimes, he forgets where he ends and Satchel begins, but it is never the other way around. 


